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THE NIGHT BEFORE 
RISTMAS 
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î Twas the night before Christmas when all ) 
through the house \ 
۷ dA 
WW; Nota creature was stirring, not even a mouse. 7 


4 The stockings were hung by the chimney with care, 
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® The children were nestled all snug in their beds, ® 


While visions of sugarplums danced in their heads, 
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® And Mama in her kerchief and I in my cap bi 
Had just settled down for a long winters nap 
» When out on the lawn there arose such a clatter, x 
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I sprang from my bed to see what was the matter. 
Away to the window I flew like a flash, 
Tore open the shutters and threw up the sash. 
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fl, The moon on the breast of the new-fallen snow 


Gave a luster of midday to objects below, 


When, what to my wondering eyes should appear, 


But a miniature sleigh, and eight tiny reindeer; 


With a little old driver, so lively and quick, 


I knew in a moment it must be St. Nick. 
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More rapid than cai his coursers they came. 
And he whistled, and shouted, and called them 
by name: 


“Now, Dasher! now, Dancer! now, Prancer! 

and Vixen! 
On, Comet! on, Cupid! on, Donder and Blitzen! 
To the top of the porch, to the top of the wall! 
Now, dash away, dash away, dash away all!” 


As dry leaves that before the wild hurricane fly, 


When they meet with an obstacle, mount to the sky, 
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So up to the house-top the coursers they flew 


With a sleigh full of toys, and St. Nicholas, too. TA 
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And then in a twinkle, I heard on the roof 


The prancing and pawing of each httle hoof. 
As I drew in my head, and was turning around, 


Down the chimney St. Nicholas came with a bound. 
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He was dressed all in fur, from his head to his foot, 

And his clothes were all tarnished with ashes and soot; 
A bundle of toys he had flung on his back, ^. 
And he looked like a peddler just opening his pack. i 
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His eyes, how they twinkled! his dimples, how merry! 


His cheeks were like roses, his nose like a cherry. 
lk His droll little mouth was drawn up like a bow, 


۱ And the beard on his chin was as white as the snow. 


The stump of a pipe he held tight in his teeth, 

And the smoke, it encircled his head like a wreath. 

He had a broad face and a little round belly ۱ 
That shook, when he laughed, like a bowl full of jelly. + 


He was chubby and plump, a right jolly old elf. 


| And I laughed when I saw him, in spite of myself. 
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A wink of his eye, and a twist of his head 


Soon gave me to know I had nothing to dread; 


He spoke not a word, but went straight to his work, 
And filled all the stockings; then turned with a jerk, 
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And laying his finger aside of his nose, 


And giving a nod, up the chimney he rose. 


He sprang to his sleigh, to his team gave a whistle, 


And away they all flew like the down on a thistle. 


* The Doky Little Puppy's 
3* First Christmas ` 
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bs. little puppies tumbled out of bed 
one morning and ran to their breakfast 
bowls. Then they counted themselves: 
one, two, three, four. 

^Now where in the world is that poky 
little puppy?" they wondered. 

Poky was still fast asleep. His mother 
nudged him and said, “Come on, Poky. 
Today is Christmas Eve!" 

27 


Poky’s family, the McCraes, were off to the woods 


this morning to find a tree, and the puppies were 


going along, too. Poky ran to catch up. 
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Then Poky smelled something. He slowed 


down to see what it could be. 


29) 


That’s when Poky tumble-stumbled, slipped, and slid 
down into a deep, dark hole! 
“Help! Help!” he cried. Wouldn't someone come to 


help him out of the slippery, slidy hole? 


“PI help you,” said a friendly voice. “My name is 


Herman. | 
-Poky looked up to see a young skunk peering 
over the edge of the hole. Herman climbed down 
into the hole beside Poky, and pushed Poky up and 
out of te hole. 
El 


“You smell funny,’ said Poky. 


Herman sniffed. “You smell funny, too,” he said. 
“Let's play!’ 
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Herman led Poky to a frozen pond, and the 
two new friends slid back and forth across the 
cold, shiny ice. What fun! 


Over in the woods, the McCraes had found the 
perfect Christmas tree near a hollow log. 

Mr. McCrae raised his ax and whack, whack, 
whacked until — CRACK /—the tree fell. The four 
little puppies barked excitedly. 


Poky heard his sister Pickles call, "Poky! Come on, 


Poky!” He was sorry to have to say good-bye to his 
new friend. 
“It’s easy to find me,” said Herman. "I live in a 


hollow log just over that hill." 
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Poky ran through the snowy woods toward home. 
Suddenly he saw something. Poky stopped to sniff the 


strange object up and down. 


It was an old red rubber boot. The boot was too 
wonderful to leave behind, so Poky dragged it all the 
way home. 


“You're late!” Poky’s mother scolded gently when he 


came through the gate. 

"See what I found!” exclaimed Poky. 

His mother shook her head and said firmly, “You cant 
bring that muddy old boot into the house.” 

Sadly, Poky left the boot by the garden gate. 
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After dinner, the puppies helped decorate the 
Christmas tree. 

When the tree was glowing with winking, blinking 
lights and shimmery glass balls, Poky's mother told her 
puppies all about Christmas. “And to celebrate this 
special day, we give each other presents," she said at last. 


Then she sent the puppies to bed. 
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Poky, of course, was the last to reach the cozy 
cushion where the puppies slept. 

His brothers and sisters soon fell asleep, dreaming 
of rubber balls, biscuits, and bones. But Poky stayed 


awake, thinking sadly about his red rubber boot. 
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On Christmas morning the puppies raced to the 


tree—and found presents just for them. 
Poky tore open his package. “My boot!” he cried 
happily. “And it’s all shiny and clean!” 
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After breakfast a gentle snow began to fall. Poky’s 
brothers and sisters went off to play in the meadow. 

"Poky, please don't be late for Christmas dinner;" 
said Poky's mother. 


Poky ran out the gate, across the meadow, and into 
the woods to find Herman. 
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It took a long time, but Poky finally found Herman. 
He was wet, cold, and miserable. 

“What happened?" asked Poky. 

Herman pointed to a crushed hollow log. “That was 
my home,’ sniffed Herman. The McCraes had crushed it 


accidentally when they cut down their Christmas tree. 


Poky felt sorry for Herman. The little skunk 
was alone in the cold, snowy woods. So Poky took 
Herman home with him. 


Poky’s mother was surprised to find that her 


puppy had made friends with a skunk. 


But Poky’s mother felt sorry for Herman, too. 


That night she let him sleep in the doghouse she 
and her puppies shared in the summer. 
And Poky gave up his warm, cozy bed in the 


McCraes' house to keep his friend company. 
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The next morning the most amazing thing 


happened. The poky little puppy was the first one 
out of bed. 

“Where in the world is that poky little puppy?” 
everyone wondered. 

The puppies and their mother and Herman 
followed Poky’s tracks in the cold, crunchy snow. 
They went out the gate, across the meadow, and 
right to the edge of the wintry woods. 

“Come and look at Herman’s new home 


called Poky. 
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“Why, it’s your boot!” exclaimed Poky's mother. 


“Merry Christmas, Herman!” said Poky. “Even if it 
is a day late.” 

Poky’s mother was very proud of her puppy. 

It was only his first Christmas, but Poky had already 
learned that the best gifts of all are the ones you give. 
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NJ IS MARY, a girl of Galilee. 
She lived long years ago, but such a wonderful thing 


. happened to her that we remember and love her still. 
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One day an angel appeared to Mary. 


"You are blessed among women,’ the angel said, 


"for you shall have a son, whom you shall name Jesus. 
He shall be called the Son of God, and his kingdom 


shall never end.” 


“T am glad to serve the Lord,” said Mary. “May it 


be as you have said.” 
Then the angel left her. 
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Mary married a good man from Nazareth. His 


name was Joseph, and he was a carpenter by trade. 


When Joseph had to go from Nazareth up 


to Bethlehem in Judea, to pay his taxes in his 
father’s town, Mary went with him. It was a long, 


wearying journey for her. 
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When they reached Bethlehem at last, they found 


many travelers there before them. The streets were 


full of cheerful, jostling kinsmen. 
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The inns were crowded to the doors. 


Though Joseph asked shelter only for his wife, every 


innkeeper turned them away. 
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At last one innkeeper, seeing Mary's weariness and 


need, showed them to a stable full of warm, sweet hay. 


There Mary brought forth her son. And she wrapped 


him 1n swaddling clothes and laid him in the manger, 


since there was no room for them in the inn. 
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THERE WERE IN that same country shepherds 
in the field, keeping watch over their flocks by night. 


An angel of the Lord appeared to them in shining 
glory, and they were all afraid. 


BUT THE ANGEL said to. them: 

"There is nothing to fear. I come to bring 
you news of great joy which shall come to all 
people. 

"For a child is born this day in Bethlehem— 

a Saviour who is Christ the Lord. 

“And this shall be a sign to you. You shall find 
the babe wrapped in swaddling clothes and lying 


in a manger.” 


Suddenly the sky was full of angels, praising God 


and saying, “Glory to God in the highest, and on earth 


peace, good will toward men.” 
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When the angels disappeared into heaven, the shepherds 


said to one another, "Let us go to Bethlehem and see this 


thing which the Lord has made known to us.” 
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They hurried to the town and found Mary and 


Joseph, and the babe lying in the manger. Afterward, 
the shepherds told everyone they met about the child. 


66 


NOW, WHEN JESUS was still a baby, three wise men 
from the East came to Jerusalem. “Where is he that is 
born King of the Jews?" they asked. “For we have seen 


his star in the East, and are come to worship him.” 


When Herod the King heard this, he was troubled in 


his wicked heart. He called the wise men to him and 


. asked them just when the star had appeared. 
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Then he sent them off to Bethlehem, saying, 
"Go and search for the young child, and when 


you have found him, bring word back to me, 


that I may come and worship him also.” 


When they had heard the king, the wise men 
departed. Behold, the star which they had seen in the 
East went before them, till it stood over the place where 
the child lay. When they saw the star, the wise men 


rejoiced and were glad. 
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And when they came into the house, they saw the 
young child with Mary his. mother, and bowed down 
and worshiped him. They opened their treasures and 


laid before him gifts: gold and frankincense and myrrh. 


Being warned by God that they should not return to 
Herod, they departed for their own country another way. 
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The child was called Jesus, the name given by the 
angel before he was born. And the child grew and became 


strong 1n spirit and full of wisdom. And the grace of God 


was upon him. 
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V V hat did Santa leave for Baby? 
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Here 1s Baby's Christmas tree, 

With the gingerbread boys and the candy canes, 
The twinkly lights and the colored balls, 

Green and yellow, red and blue. 

Find the Star at the top of the tree, 

Shining bright for all to see. 

Find baby Jesus asleep in the hay, 


For He was born on Christmas Day. 


Santa left a music box that plays a little tune: 


Rock-a-bye, baby, on the tree top! 
When the wind blows the cradle will rock, 
When the bough breaks the cradle will fall. 


Down will come baby, cradle and all. 
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He left a string of wooden beads, 
Pink and blue and white. 
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santa left a teddy bear, 
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A little drum to beat upon, 


A kiddie car that steers. 
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Santa left a rubber ball 
To roll along the floor, - 
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A picture book, 


A kitty cat, 


more! 
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And more, more 
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A rocking horse, 
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and a pail, 


A rubber duck, 
a little boat 
For Baby dear to sail. 
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Santa left some 


building blocks, 


A milk truck, 
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And a train, 


A httle cart to pull around 


The room and back again. 
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Where will Baby keep the toys, 
All piled up to the skies? 


94 


Just turn the page and you will see 
A great big, BIG SUR PRISE! 


For Santa left a toy box, 
A red and yellow toy box, 


So pretty and so gay! 


And that’s where Baby puts the toys, 
At the end of every day! 
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| Twelve Days of Christmas | 
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n the first day of Christmas 


my true love gave to me 


a pameridge i 2 pear tree. 


n the second day of Christmas 
my true love gave to me 

two turtledoves 
N and a partridge in a pear tree. 


n the third day of Christmas 
my true love gave to me 

T three French hens, 

7 two turtledoves, 

N and a partridge in a pear tree. 


n the fourth day of Christmas 


my true love gave to me 


four calling birds, 


three French hens, 


two turtledoves, 


and a partridge in a pear tree. 
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n the fifth day of Christmas 
my true love gave to me 


five gold rings, 


four calling birds, 
2 
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i ۳7 MX and a partridge in a pear tree. 


n the sixth day of Christmas 


my true love gave to me 


six geese a-laying, 


five gold rings, 


and a partridge 


in a pear tree. 


four calling birds, 
three French hens, 


two turtledoves, 


n the seventh day of Christmas 


my true love gave to me 


seven swans a-swimming, 


six geese a-laying, \ 
five gold rings, set 
four calling birds, -T—7 


three French hens, 


two turtledoves, 


and a partridge in a pear tree. 
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n the eighth day of Christmas 


my true love gave to me 
eight maids a-milking, 


seven swans a-swimming, 


six geese a-laying, F5 Y JS 4 
| & c 
five gold rings, اک و رک‎ 
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four calling birds, LN 
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two turtledoves, 
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and a partridge in 


a pear tree. 
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n the ninth day of Christmas 
my true love gave to me 
nine ladies dancing, 

eight maids a-milking, 
seven swans a-swimming, 


six geese a-laying, 


four calling birds, 
three French hens, 


two turtledoves, 


five gold rings, ie t 
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and a partridge 


in a pear tree. 
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— | n the tenth day of Christmas qoa ^ 


my true love gave to me =>“ 


ten lords a-leaping, 

nine ladies dancing, 

eight maids a-milking, 
seven swans a-swimming, 
six geese a-laying, 

five gold rings, 

four calling birds, 

three French hens, 


two turtledoves, 


زه 
oO‏ 
[ur‏ 
ند 
ام 
ias‏ 
o‏ 
a,‏ 
cà‏ 
2 
v‏ 
o‏ 
bn‏ 
imc‏ 
. 
= 
M‏ 
p]‏ 
cà‏ 
e.‏ 
e‏ 
qe‏ 
ie‏ 
cà‏ 


n the eleventh day of Christmas‏ ی 


my true love gave to me 
eleven pipers piping, 
ten lords a-leaping, 

nine ladies dancing, 1 
eight maids a-milking, 
seven swans a-swimming, 
six geese a-laying, 
five gold rings, 
four calling birds, 
three French hens, 


two turtledoves, 
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and a partridge in a pear tree. 
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n the twelfth day of Christmas 
my true love gave to me 


twelve drummers drumming, 


nine ladies dancing, eight maids a-milking, 


seven swans a-swimming, 


six geese a-laying, 


five gold rings, 


four calling birds, 
three French hens, 


two turtledoves, 


1 UE TU 


p 


It was Christmas Eve in Santa workshop. 
Nina sat at the wooden worktable with the other 
busy elves. She could barely see over the tabletop, 
but she didn't mind. Nina was the httlest elf in 
the workshop, but this year she was big enough 
to Join in during toy-making season. Her chance 4 


had finally come! 


ee 


"Nina, you'll have to work faster 1f that teddy bear 1s 
going to be ready for Christmas,” said the biggest elf. 
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“Okay, Elvis. Ill try, said Nina as she stuffed 
cotton into the little bear. She hummed and 
bobbed her head as she worked, making sure that 
the cotton got all the way down to the bear's toes. 
Nina had been working on her bear all day, but 
she was beginning to worry that she wouldn't 


finish it in time. 
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*Finished!" sang an elf at the end 
of the table. 


“Me too!" another elf chimed in. 
“Ta-da!” cried a third elf. 


Everyone 


clapped for them. 
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"Hey! It's dark outside,” said Elvis. “Let's plug 
in the Christmas lights!” 

As the workshop lit up, the elves began to sing. 
“Jingle bells, jingle bells, jingle all the way...” 


One by one, the other elves finished their toys. 


Trains, dolls, and blocks sat drying on the table. 


“Would you like some help, Nina?" asked a 
friendly elf. 


"No, thank you, Holly,” said Nina, trying to 


smile. “I really want to do it myself.” 
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Elves cleaned their places at the table. Em 
Elves went outside to play in the snow. 
Suddenly, there was the sound of hoofbeats. 


“Santa’ here 
with the reindeer!" 


someone shouted. 
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. All the elves ran out of the workshop 
and crowded around Santa and his sleigh. 


Tears filled Nina's eyes. She still had so much 


work to do! 


Meanwhile, the elves began to load the toys 


into huge red sacks and toss them onto the sleigh. 


Santa came inside and stood next to Nina. 


His mustache twitched. “You're doing a fine job,” 
he said. “But I don't think he'll be finished in time.” 
Nina looked down at her bear. “No, Santa,” 
she said in a small voice. 
“Well, don't give up, Nina,” said Santa. “We can 
always save your bear for next year." And with 
that, Santa left the workshop. 
185 


Alone in the workshop, Nina watched Santa’s 
sleigh soar into the night sky. But she remembered 
what Santa had told her about not giving up, so 
she turned back to the worktable. 
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Nina finished stuffing the bear. She sewed on 


two button eyes, a nose, and then a smile.... 
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Finally, she stitched on a heart. 
Nina held the bear up high. He was finished— 
and what a fine bear he was! He would make 


a child very ۰ 


"But not until next year," 
sighed Nina as she placed 
the bear on the table. With a 
yawn, she headed toward the 
workshop door. 


... but Santa! He was already back from 
delivering the presents. 

“Ho, ho, ho!’ he laughed. “You suraa Up 
late for a little elf.” 

“Yes, Santa,” said Nina. “I wanted to finish 
my bear.” 

“Thank goodness you didn't give up!” said 
Santa. “Just when I finished my deliveries, a 


new baby was born. I didn't have any toys left 
for the little one.” 


Nina eyes grew wide. “Is my bear for the 
new baby?” 

“Yes indeed! If it weren’t for you, Nina, 
that poor little baby would be the only 
child without a gift this Christmas.” 
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Nina ran and got the bear. She held it out 
to Santa, but he didn’t take it. 
"I think you should come with me for such 


a special delivery,” he told Nina, scooping her up 
into the sleigh. ^Ho, ho, ho! It'll be a gift for the 
littlest baby from the littlest elf!” 
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A there was a little girl named Clara whose family 


was having a wonderful party on a snowy Christmas Eve. 


. “Merry Christmas!” she said as she greeted each guest. 
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The last guest to arrive was Clara's godfather, Herr 
Drosselmeyer. All the children loved him very much 
because he was a toymaker and a wonderful storyteller. 
Clara thought he could even perform magic! 


"Merry Christmas, Clara,’ he said, presenting her 


with a heavy package. 


"Merry Christmas—and thank you!" Clara cried, 


lifting a large wooden nutcracker from the wrappings. 
“He looks like a very brave soldier,’ she said. 


“And so he is,’ Herr Drosselmeyer replied. 
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Just then the musicians began to play a lively 
tune, and all the grown-ups began to dance. 
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Clara carried her nutcracker over to where her 
cousins and friends were all playing with their new 
toys. Holding him carefully, she softly hummed 
a Christmas carol. All of a sudden Clara’s little 
brother, Fritz, jumped up from behind her chair 


and grabbed the nutcracker. 


“No, Fritz, no!" Clara cried, chasing him. Soon 
all the children were running after Fritz. But the 
nutcracker was very heavy, and Fritz was a very little 


boy. The nutcracker crashed to the floor and broke. 


Clara sadly picked up her injured nutcracker 
and showed him to Herr Drosselmeyer. 
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“Why, Clara,’ he said, tying his handkerchief 
around the nutcracker’s broken jaw, “many good 
soldiers get hurt in battle. This will be his bandage, 
and you will be his nurse.” And he wiped her tears 
away and handed the nutcracker back to her. 
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Clara was a good little nurse. She gently tucked 
the nutcracker into the doll's bed she had received 
as a Christmas present. She stayed by his side until 
all the guests had gone home. Then she kissed him 
good night and went up to bed. 


| But Clara could not stop thinking about 
her nutcracker. So back downstairs she crept, 
and lifted him from the little bed. Then she 
curled up on the sofa and fell asleep with 
the nutcracker in her arms. 


While Clara was sleeping, Herr Drosselmeyer 
came into the room. He quietly took the 
handkerchief off the nutcracker' jaw and gently 
waved it over Clara and her new toy. Suddenly 


the nutcracker was transformed into a handsome 


prince, standing guard over Clara while she slept. 
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Later that night Clara woke up. The house, 
the tree, and the toys seemed to be getting 
larger. Iremendous mice were running all over 
the room. Then she saw the prince bravely 


battling a mouse wearing a crown. 


"Leave him alone!" Clara shouted at the wicked 
mice. She jumped off the sofa and threw her 
slipper at the Mouse King, hitting him squarely on 
the head. He fell to the floor, and the other mice 
ran off, carrying their leader. 


“Thank you for your help, Clara,” said the prince, picking 
up the crown that had fallen from the Mouse Kings head. 
“I would like to invite you to the Land of Sweets to meet 
the Sugar Plum Fairy, who 1s ruling there until I return.” 

The prince placed the crown upon Clara’s head, and her 


nightgown changed into a beautiful shimmering dress. 
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Together they stepped outside. The falling 


snow whisked around them in a pretty white 


dance as they traveled in a magical sleigh to 
the beautiful Land of Sweets. 


When Clara and the prince arrived, they were greeted 


by the beautiful Sugar Plum Fairy. The prince told her 
about the battle with the giant mice and how Clara had 


saved him from the Mouse King. 
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“Hooray for Clara!" cried the people from the Land 
of Sweets. They led Clara and the prince to two candy- 
cane thrones. Then they began a celebration, performing 


beautiful dances that lasted long into the evening. 
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^ Spanish dancers celebrated chocolate . . . 


flower fairies performed a waltz... ed 
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y N | and Russian 


dancers did a 
splendid candy- 
cane dance, 


jumping high 


into the air! 


At the end of the evening, the Sugar Plum + > dy 
Fairy twirled gracefully with her cavalier. Clara 


sighed as she watched the beautiful dance. 
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"Now we must depart;" the prince told 
Clara. “But one day we will return to the 
Land of Sweets." 


e " 

As the two rode off in their magical * 
sleigh, Clara felt that she was iu a a 
beautiful dream ... of a Christmas Eve * 
she would never forget. | 


* 
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is for Angels 
looking down from above, 

Guardians of Heaven 
that sing of God’s love. 


is for Bells 
that ring in the 
steeple, 
Bearing glad tidings 
to us and all people. 


is for Christmas, 
a most joyful day. 
We celebrate Jesus 


in his warm bed of hay. 
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That Santa will bring 
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to good girls and boys. 
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When it’s all dressed up 
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as a fine Christmas tree. 


is for Flower, 
bright as the star 
That shepherds and 


is for Giving 
of gifts to each other. 
A package for Daddy 
and something for Mother, 
And let’s give a present to 
some girl or boy 
Who surely would like 


a nice Christmas toy. 
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is for Holly 
da, “By with berries so red 
To please little children 


wherever it's spread. 


is for Icicles 
that shine in the sun 
And ice on the pond 


where skaters have fun. 


is for Jesus, 
Who was born Christmas Day, 
The baby God sent us 


to teach us His way. 
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is for Kitten, 
so warm and so cozy 
When Santa comes 1n, 


so jolly and rosy. 


is for Lamp that glows 
oh so bright, 
A welcome to those 


who pass in the night. 


is for Mailbox 
the postman will fill 
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With letters and cards, 


is for Neighbors 
who come over to say, 


2 


“Merry Christmas to all 


what a joyous day!" 
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is for Ornaments 
) that glitter so bright 
| And make Christmas trees 


a most beautiful sight. 
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` is for Plum Pudding, 


a fine Christmas treat. 
There'll be cranberries, turkey, 


and nice things to eat. 


is for Quiet, 
HOt even a peep, 
For Santa is waiting 


till all are asleep. 
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m (> is for Ribbon. 
$ 
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Tying bows 


is such fun! 
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Christmas gifts look so pretty 


when wrapping is done. 


1s for Santa Claus, 


m 


And all of the things 
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To fill all our stockings right down to the toe. 
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is for Underwear, 
red flannel, you know, 
To keep Santa warm 
from his head to his toe. 
Back home at the Pole 
with his feet near the fire, 
He wears his red flannels 


till its time to retire. 
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is for Voices 
of boys in the choir, 
Singing God’s praises 


in festive attire. 


is for Wreath 
that we hang on the door, 

Like a crown for the King 

little children adore. 


is for Kisses 
when you write someone a letter, 
So send a few to Santa Claus 


to say you love him better. 


is for Yuletide, 
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is for Zooming 5 
way up in the sky. 1 


| 
now bid you good-bye. | 
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D. through the snow comes the Bear 
family, in a one-horse open sleigh. There's Papa 


Bear and Mama Bear and two Baby Bears. 
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'er the fields we go!" shouts Papa Bear, 


۳ a jm whip. And thee im glides down over 


the snowy fields. 


Laughing all the way, the Baby Bears sing 


Christmas carols and nibble on cold plum pudding. 
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Hubert Horse loves to pull the sleigh. He flicks his 
bob-tail merrily and the Baby Bears sing, 


Yo dashing along they go. 
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Now they're 1n Rabbit Warren, a cozy little town, 
and the rabbits and their friends come out to say, ^Hello!" 

“Come aboard,’ says Papa Bear. “We're going for a 
ride.” And Cuddly Bunny and three bunny sisters hop 
onto the sleigh. 
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Patrick Pig and his friend Katie Kitten hop in. 
Then come Dennis Dog and Stewart Seal and 
Richard Raccoon. 
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“What fun it is to ride and sing a sleighing song 
tonight!” says Esmeralda Ostrich, and she, too, hops 
aboard and starts singing. 


She does not sing very well, but nobody minds because 


it is Christmas. 
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That’s the sleighing song they sing. 
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O'er the fields they go, wrapped in their furs. 
All of a sudden, 

"Stop!" says a voice. 

Who can it be? 
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It’s a man with a white beard, in a red suit and big black 


boots, with a sack over his shoulder—it’s Santa Claus! 

“Help!” says Santa Claus. Tm too tired to walk 
anymore!” 

“What happened?” asks Papa Bear. 

“My reindeer all caught cold, and their mother has put 
themsto Bed 0 | 

“With bed socks and tea, I hope?” says Mama Bear. 


“Yes,” says Santa gloomily. 


“Well, hop aboard! There's plenty of room,” 


says Papa Bear. 
And Santa hops ams sack and all. 


Soon he is merrily singing the sleighing song: 
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And so for the first time Santa makes 
all his visits in a one-horse open sleigh. 
He brings Tommy a toy train, and 


Dora gets a doll. 


207 


Rupert gets a rocking horse, and Bruce gets a boat. 


When Santas sack is empty, Santa and his helpers 


climb into the sleigh, and Papa Bear cracks his whip, 
and off they go, to take Santa home. 
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And when they get to Santas house, what a lovely 


surprise 1s waiting for them! 


Mrs. Santa has cooked a Christmas dinner, with 


lots of turkey and plum pudding and special fish for 


Stewart Seal and Katie Kitten, and crunchy carrots 


for the rabbits, and juicy corn for Patrick. 


After dinner they gather around the biggest Christmas 


tree you ever saw. 
There are presents for all, and then there are balloons 


to blow and games to play—1my, what a party! 
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Before they leave, they peek in at the six little 
reindeer, all tucked up in bed and sniffling. 
“Merry Christmas!” they call. 


And the reindeer call, “Berry Christmas!” 


Then they all pile into the sled—Papa Bear and 
Mama Bear and two Baby Bears, Cuddly Bunny 
and his three bunny sisters, Patrick Pig and Katie 


Kitten, Dennis Dog and Stewart Seal and Richard 


Raccoon, and Esmeralda Ostrich. 
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Papa Bear cracks his whip and off they go, in their 


one-horse open sleigh. 


“Jingle bells, jingle bells, jingle all the way. 
Oh, what fun it is to ride in a one-horse open 
sleigh! HEY!" 
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